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Aather of *“ The Tradors,” “The Surviver,” "' A Milllonaire o,
Yesterday,

1*How funny you né, Mr.

*-Ete.

“{still walting for something to hap-

CHAPTER VIIL.—Continued.
Mr. Bulisom smiled in a s_uperlor
way. i
“I made ity he answered “by lock
ing up forty-thousand, more than half
of what I was worth, for five years.

But I knew what I was about, and
so did the others. Mason made near-,
ly as much as I did.””

Selina looked at her father with a
new respect. He rose and brushed
the ashes froln his eigar off his waist;
coat. -

“Now I'm off” he declared. “Brooks
and I will be back about seven, and I
shall try and get him to sleep herel
Fix yourselves up quiet and ladylikey
you girls. Good-bye, mother.”

“We have about am hour before
dinner,” Mr. Bullsom remarked, sink:
ing into his most comfortable chair
and lighting a cigar. “Just time for &
comfortable chat. You’ll smoke,
Brooks, won’t you?”

Brooks excused himself, and re:
mained standing upen the hearthrug,
his elbow upon the mantelpieée. He
hated this explanation he had to
make, however it was no good beat-
ing about the bush.

“I am going to surprise you very
much, Mr. Bullsom,” he began.

Mr. Bullsom took the cigar from his
moiuth and looked up with wide-open
eyes. - He had been  preparing gra-
ciously to wave away a torrent of
thanks. :

l(Eh’ll »

“I'm golng to surprise you very‘
much,” Brooks repeated. “I cannot
accept this magnificent offer of yours:
I cannot express my gratitude <uffi;
ciently to you, or to the committee,
Nothing would have made me happier
than to have been able to accept it.
But I am absolutely Powerless,” !

“You don’t funk it?” Mr. Bullsom
asked.

“Not 1,” the fact is, there are ' cir-
cumstances connected with myself
which make it inadvisable for me to
accept any public position at pre~
sent.”

Mr. Bullson’s first sensations of as:
tonishment  were augmented into
stupefaction. He was scarcely capa-
ble of speech. He found himself won-
dering idly  how heinous: a .crime a
man ‘must commit 'to. be branded in:
eligible. !

“To explaln this to you *" Brooks’
continued, “I am bound to tell you
something which is only known to
twe people of this country. The Mar:
quis of Arranmore is my tather

Mr. Bullsom dropped his cigar from
between his fingers, and it lay for a
moment smouldering on the carpet.
His face was a picture of blank and
hopeless astonishment.

“God bless my soul!™ he exclamm-
ed, faintly. “You don’t mean )t;mt you
—you, Kingston Brooks, the lawyer,
are Lord Arranmore’s son?”’ _

Brooks nodded.

“Yes! It’s not 'a pleasant story: My
father - deserted my mother when I
was a child, and she died in his ab-
sence. A few months ago, Lord Ar-
ranmore, in a leisurely sort of a way,
thought well to find me out, and after
treating me as an acquaintance for
some time—a sort of probationary pe-
riod, T suppose—he told -me the truth.
That is my reason for resigning from
the firm of Morrison and Brooks al:
most as soon as®the partnership deed
was signed. I went to see Mr. As-
cough and told him about your offer,
and he, of course, explained the po-
gition to me.”

“But”—Mr. Bullsom patused as
thongh :striving to straighten out the
matter “in his own mind,—"but if you
are Lord Arranmore’s son there is
no secret about it; is there? Why do
you still eall yourselt Mr ‘Brooks?”

Mr. - Bullsom, ~whose i:owors of ob-
servation w re not remarkably a-
cute, looking steadily into his visit-
or's face, saw there some signs of a
certain change which others had not-
iced and commented upon during the
last few months—a hardening expres
sion and a dlight contraction of the
mouth. For Brooks had spent many
sleepless nights pondering upon his
new problem which had come into
his life.

“f do not feel inclined,” he said,
“for a good many reasons to ac-
cept the olive branch which ‘it has
pleased my father to hold out to me
after all these years. 1 have still
some faint recollections of the close
of my mother’s life—hastened, I am
sure, by anxiety and sorrow on his
account. 1 remember my own bring-
ing up, the loneliness of it. "I re-
member many things which Lord Ar-
ranmore would ‘like me now to for-
get. Then, again, my father and T
are as far apart as the two poles. He
has mot the least Sympathy with my

ons ‘which I need not’ trouble you
Wwith. It is sufficient that for the
present 1 prefer
Brooks, and to lead my own life.”
“But—you won't ‘be’ “offenided, bu -
I want to understand. - The .tk
seems such a muddle to me. You ve
given up your. practice—how d_o you
mean to live?” -
“There is an meome which - eomes

Brooks answered “settled: on “the el
dest sons of the Arranmore peerage,
with which my father has nothing. to
do. This alone is comparative

also.” =

“It don’t seem natural” Mr. Bull-
som said. “If ‘you'll excuse my saying
so, it don’t sound like common-sense.
you ‘can live on what terms you
please with your father, but you
ought to let people know who you
are. Great Scott,” he added, with a
little chuckle, “what will Julia and
the giris say?”

“You will understand,” Mr. Bull
som,” Brooks said, hastily, “That 1
trust you to preserve my confidence
in this matter. 1 have told you be-
cause I wanted you to understand

'fwhy I could not accept this invita-
i tion to contest the borough, also be:

cause you were one of my —-best
friends when I was. here.
are the only person to whom -I-have
told my secret.”

Mr. Bu;lsom sighed.. It. ,wlagl have

{been such a delightful disclosire..

“As you wish, of course,” he said.
“But. my—i t don’t seem possible!
Lord™ Arranmores ‘'son—the Marqnis
of Arranmore! \Gee whiz!”

“Some day, of eourse,” Brooks sgid

it to be yet awhile. 1If that clock is
right hadn't I befter be ' going up-
stairs?”

Mr. Bullsom nodded.

I ‘you'lF ‘comie¢” with ‘me,” he said,
“I'll show you your room.” ;

CHAPTER 1X

Ghosts

Brooks ,relieved that his expla’na—
tion with Mr. Bullsom was over, was
sufficlently entertainlng at  dinner
time. He sat between Selina and
Louise, and made himself agreeable
to both. Mr. Bullsom for half the
time was carfously abstracted, and
for the remainder almost boisterous.
Every now and then he found him-
self staring at Brooks as though at
some natural curiosity. His behav-
jous was so singular that Selina com-
mented upon it .

“One would think, papa; that yeu

ling,” she rmarked, tartly.” “You
seem quite odd tonight.”

Mr. Bullsom raised his glass. He
had lately improved his cellar. :

“Drink your health. ‘Brooks,” he
said, looking towards him! “We hud
an’ interesting chat ~but we /'didn’t
ge: quarreling, did we?’

‘Mor are we ever likely J.d.
Brooks answered, +.iling You know
Mis¢ Bulsom, your fatber was. my
first client of any importance  and
I shau’t forget how glad I was to get
his cheque.”

“’m very pleased tuxat he wasg use-

sively. “Will you tell me something
that we want to know very much?”

“Certainly!” -

“Are you really not co'miné back
to Medchester to live?”

Brooks shook his head

“No. ' I am settling down in Lon-
don. I have found some work there
I like.”

“Then you are the Mr. Brooks who
has started 'what the Daily Courlér
calls ‘Whiteby’s Charity ‘Scheme’ - in
the East End?” ; ;

“Quite true Miss Bullsom. And
your cousin is helping me.”

Selina raised her eyebfows

“Dear me,” she said, “I had no idea
that Mary had time to spare for that
sort of thing, had you, father?”

“Mary can look after herself, and

answered.

“She eomes mostly in the evening,”
Brooks ‘explained, but she is one of
my most useful ‘helpers.”

“It - must be so interesting to do

d‘nner, Mr. Broeks, will you tell us
all about it?”

care so much for that sert of thing”

 frumpy -and ;nlnt.er_esﬂng people who
go in for visiting the poor and do-
ing good, isn’t it? You seem S0 young

go on.”
“Please do,”" Brooks begxed
“Well, you won’t think I was try-

pursuits or the things 1 find worth
doing in life. There are other reas-

ing to flatter, will you, but I was go-

;n’ttmwmmww

town" .
'} “Selina was' lmmedhﬁely q—aw-—
nottosayseornfhl—'*"- 7

1 there is to do here?” she excmm,

to remain Mrﬂ BT

wealth, and there are accumulations

But-you|-

“it must come out. But I don’t want|

and Mr Brooks = had -been gquarrel-|-

ful to you,” Selina answeied, imprés-

uncommonly well too,” Mr. Bullsom|“it’s vou they’re -after, Mr. Bmoks.

good,” Louise said, artlessly. “After’

“It seems so odd that.you should{

Selina remarked “As a rule it is the|

and so—oh, 1'don’t think Td" better |-

rell;ion Aniﬂutsortofmm

e g

~ “Am 17" ‘he answered, .
oured!y “Now et me hear wht 7

“Dothg?  What “d6 "~ you ﬁ;ppae

reproachfully, *“We've been sitting|
.pen.  But—have you said auytluns
to Mr. Brboks, yet papa?”

Mr. Bullsom shook his head.

“Haven't had ume," he answered.

ed, “and 1 told you from the grs
that you were going to make g M
of money by it.” :

Mr Bullsom glanced around the
room. - The two maid-servants were
at the sideboard.

“Guesg how much,”

“Brooks shook” his head.

“l never knew yonr exa.ct share
1 he said. :

“It’s half a million,” Mr.. Bullsom
 said,- pulling down his waisteoat, and
squaring himself to the -table.

- “Not bad, eh, for a'icountry. spec?”
“It’s wendertul," Brooks admitted. |
“I congratulate you heartily.” -
“Thanks,” Mr. Bullsom answered.
“We want papa. to buy a. house in
the country. and go to town for" the!
season,” Selina um “8o-long as we
can afford it T am- dyins 1o ‘got out!
of Medchester. It is absolutely the
most ‘commercial ‘town I’ have ever
been in.” - : i
{“Your' father should stand for Par-|
Hament himself,’ Brooks suggestod. i
It is really possible that ‘Mr. Bull-
som, being a man_governel eatirely'
by one idea at a time, had never ser-
iously contemplated the bustbmty' of |
himself stepping outside ‘the ~ small’
‘arena of locaI polities. - It is written]
at any ‘rate that Brooks’ word came
to him as an inspiration. He stared!
for a moment into: his *slau—-thea iaty
Brooks. _Finally he banged the Mble
with the flat of hl! hand.

- “Tt's‘an'idea!™ he eiaaimd ‘Why‘
not?"

“Why not, indeed"" Brooks ansver
ed. “Youw'd be a popular candidate
for the borough.”

““I'm clislrman’ of the’ committee,”
Mr. Bullsom- declared; “I'll:' propose,
myself. I've taken-the ehalr at pol
itical . dinners and meeuhsa for . the
Iast twenty years. 1 know the runms,
afid the people of Medchester know|
‘me. Why not, indeed' ﬁr ‘Brodkn‘
sir, you're a genufs o
“You ‘ave given hlm something (o
think about,” Mrs. Bullsom mormar
ed, a.mia,bly “1'd be wmlng enoufh
but for the late hours. “They never
did agree with Peter-—dld th@’y' ‘He's
always been such a one for his rest.”
M, Bullsoms thumbs made thelr
accustomed pllgﬂmage -

“In the service of ones Qbuntry,"
he said, “one s’hou]d be, prepared td
make sacrifices. The champagne
Amy. Besldes, one can always sTeep
in the morning"

Selina and Louise exchanged glani
ces, and’ Selina. as the elder, gave tile
project her la.nguld mprbv‘a‘ ;
“It would be mce for us’ n a'wky,
she remarked. “Of eonrse ‘you would

and being an M.P. yo"ﬂ ‘would get
cards torustoalotot‘athoﬂi‘es'ad
things. Only 1 wish’ you wex‘e a Cou-
servative.” -

“A Liberal is much more lsshton—
able than he Wwas” Brooks ' assnred
her, cheerﬁ:lly ; $
__ “Faghionable! 1 know the son ot a
Matﬁui;, a Lord himself, who's a Lib-

‘marked, ‘with a wink to Brooks. -
“Well,’ my'"‘dears,”’ Mrs. ~Bullsom
said, making an'‘effort to rise, 'and
failing at ‘the first'attempt; ‘“shall we
leave the- gentlémen o tﬂk lﬁb\ﬂ: tt
gver ‘their wihe?”

Selint directed. “That ‘sort. u thﬁ:’m
quite  old-fashionéd, ' fen’t -
‘Brooks? We're ‘going to: “stay  with

the cigars.”' - i
* ‘Mrs. Bullsom' who mlooklni lor-
‘ward to ‘a“nap‘in ‘a ‘quiet’ corner of

‘nation 'written large on her-goodnat-
ured;” somewhat  flushed - face. - But
Mr. Bullsom, who wanted to revert to
thesubject which still tuelnmd ‘him
ll'llnted. :

* “Hang t.hese new ideu" he uﬁ!

As a rule, thayrealbdm“le‘n

uetnwmyaqigar-box.
Seuna affected a Httla ennmlm&

became’ cogtndon.

“¥You. eu _believe just: what
] & » # ov.

brain, so events were rulfr;; 3

have a house in London then, plpa., 5

eral, and ‘a ‘good one,” Mr Bullsom fe- | ‘'

“How: stupid m ara, she mur- ]

hospital, still tob m'te

‘night air- ‘and > the hot w&a.
knew shorthand; could keep baokl;
typewrite, a littié slip about his char-
aeter, but that was all. over 'and done
with.. A bank’ clerk with - ninety
‘pounds a year, obliged to wear a lllk
hat, who martles a peniilless girl on
his ‘summer Holiday. They must live
both of' them, "and - the gold passed

.| through ‘his fingers day by day, an
doun- | endless shower. The magistrates had
1| declined to- sejitence him, but the
* ‘{shame—and ekl was ~ never

“ strong.
Bl‘om saw - theivcard ‘made’ out  for
‘that 1little cottdge at Hastings, and
Owston was. picking up fast there—
and smiled faintly.  He. saw the- girl
on her breathless way home. wl%h the
| good news, saw her wet face heaven
turned for theifirst time for_many a
month.” There were ‘men and ‘women

were .not all ipuppets: of ‘wood: and

Then, too, she- would believe ua;a
that_there might M a God. )

: Ghaltl! They were. . plentltul ‘en-
onsh There ‘was the lkin-draener—
his nngers still yellow, with -the gl'ye
ofhispith TMngswerebadlnBa

rupt, the American. M !ichod away

holiday. time -and an odd Saturday—
a good qunrm*—t.hore mubt “he .a
chance tw M in the oountry but’

‘no diseasé that a honplta.l would ta‘ke

get a job There was the workh

as much needed the oxla ‘by he other,

{the world of plenty. Again Brooks|

parcel in the grocery derpa.mnent and

Brooks himself, but pald for his’ev
enlngs under protest, overhears
aadreas—-'hy. it: was on‘ly ‘a yard

into the street togotbor. and no,_wom
der ‘the Vellow stained fingers “that
grasped the string. of the

’inhhthrout‘ andawdveotm
'tnhema&hepm&ampﬁﬂb;

‘almost - ‘plunged nad!y “in to°

pluck for ‘the river-=devil’s pluck: 'l‘iq
‘woman. Nothing the wierm ‘her
bhut what “rest and ‘good food
cure. Another case for that Nttle co-t
mge Lucky there were oti&s ‘ber

>

-at last. - ) i

“Al, um Biusom e he m'etqt
“Just - the ghosts we :ll am-y'
us, you know, the shufi ‘bf"'our

ewn. # =

**How fanny you ‘are; Mr: Bmoks 5
she exclﬂmed Sats ¥ !

CHAPTER X B
A-New: Don Quixote. . . |
‘Brooks reached London he next ev-

mmmpenmahhémweﬁn

mee«t

TR e Du&m
‘you: - You. can- smoke., Aw bfb; :

the Bt Jameds inade’ mmws
| scarcely so -flattering.  He drove: at|
once. to Stepney, and: found his head

the drawing-room; obeyed with vesig: quarters besieged by a crowd which |terested in phﬂnnthwptc. m

‘his: little staff. of helpers was whally |
unabieﬁooopewitb.amlhﬂtam
Teporters: waiting  to- ‘snateh  a word|
with -him. Mary watched m.;nemée
m:mm i of relief.: §

: “lgmgoMyouhaveeomb, m
exclaimed.

m:awd

themselves ln that bare, eleuuﬁcpt

in the world: with hearts then. They}

store, even as those bank directors.|

mondsey. The “master m gone bank-|

‘his-. trade, No one oould find him|
work. He wal*sober gnongh cxcopt at! minutes?” one of them asked.

how was he 1o get there? And in anyz‘wofthy. laid bare the sore places in
ease now, how could he? Hig wife{their lives, ‘some - times -with the
liad bmken down’_ lay ‘at- home thm smooth  tengues of deceit; sometimes
her in for; Sinking fof want of good| fering long ‘pent: up. : One by .one
food, worn ‘ot with hard wox‘k toll:| thiey * found - ‘their ‘way into.. Brooks’

ing early and late to get food for |ledgers as cases to be reckoned out
the children’ until her man shoums and solved. '~ And meanwhile ‘nearly

but it meant separation, perhﬁps‘ for-| | relief, “passing out into the ll!tkt with
ever, and they were ‘man and  wife, | footsteps <a-lttle ‘less shuffling, and

perhups moré, as there pro{:otype }né work was a long one, It was eleven

smiled. He must have seen "mtch; with a lttle gesture of relief and lit
|a capitai chap Fliteh, making up thgt‘ a.

ma.king an appolntmeut tor three eat,” he said. * Will .you come Miss|
| days’ time. | And Merton, tob ‘the Scott?” :

young docter, ;as keen on’ ‘the WOr u
ig _ !thingt we want for my. W
two. He would run back with the m&rhsau m’hem Don't. bother
man and have nlookathi,s the.ﬂqsmmm Mr. Flitch will:put; me in

had some physic—he felt sire that{an
it was just what she wanted. 8o ont; must  see - those ' reporters. .+ You’ ve

“parcel
'shook, and the man' felt ‘an odd Himp | *

houuwhémwf’anhmuohbhﬁs

W ‘myn Street—a pleasant young

thoughts, Hiving and deud good a.ml 1

emng to find himself famous. The|

t is hard to send these| ™
know, - they
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clusive information you .ecared to pla-
ce at my. dispoeal vonld be much»
valued, and wv should’ take expecm'

the: ‘public.” A5
" Brooks smued il
“Really,” he said, “it seems as
though I were on my defence.”
The reporter. took out his pencil.
“Well, 'you know,” he: said,“some of
the. established charitable. institutions
are -rather conservative . and .they
look_ uUpOR you as an mter!wer» and| -
Well.” Brooh sald, “It it is to be
your methods as a little too 'broad.”
wu ‘between us-and the other ehari-
charitable  institutions - you  name,
Immadytorlt.butlcouwtwk
to: you now..As you see, I have an
evening’s work bel’ore me.’
“When._you can lpnre me halt an
haour, sir?”
“At” mid-night—my rooms, 10, Jer:
myu Street.”
The reporter - clonei hia bqok £
J“I dom’t: wish. to waste your time,
/. .he answered. “It you are mot
&01!1& to say. an!thlng to the others
betore then T will g-o away.” :
“Brooks = nodded. - The ' reporters
whispered -together. :
“May we stay and vatch for a few

" Brooks: agroed and went on with

w .work. Once “more" 'the “human
flotsam a.nd jetsam, worthy and ‘un-

-with' the unconscious elequence suf-

| all “of - them found  some :immediate

hearts a ‘littlé lighter. The _night's

o'clock before Brooks left his -seat]
‘clgarette.
41 - 'must._go and get somethms to

Shesmtherhead.
47 have td make out & list of .

she: said. . “Last:night  they - were

om)buaatmhnﬂrﬂn?

M Ghezeruung .papers, - hwewt
:

positiotr. This ‘isn’t even  the: hexln-
ning of it. ‘It won't hart us” o |
“Nevertheless ‘Brooks was:' aﬂnous
to be sproperly understood . and he
‘talked a’long time with the reporte
wmhefom;mﬂumn Je¢

just-back. from the war, with the.eas
muner ud ntmn: oomm'ntlan

eus.‘l‘hare-resomeothmhereh.
> T see, .on the same errant. Any ex-|

pdnstnput youreuetaﬁ-ly be\'orer

'f:um;umuuﬁona Farmis|

QCAETH 8T, over lmpcrial Bank,

REGINA, SA
P.O. Box 710, Tolcphone 125.

JAMES ucuon un., oM.
Lataa of Lendqn and Vienna.

Office: Northern Bank Bulldlng, Re-
gina, Sask.
Office Hours—9 to 12, 2 to § and 7 to 8.
.'.l?bol.le, 274.

DRS. un.g
PHYSICIANS AND IURGEONS
Cor. South Railway an arth  Sts.
5 (Over Dominion )
Hours—9.30 to 16 am; 2 to 6 pm.,
7 to 9 pm." .
Telephone - No.- 665.

F. J. BALL, M.D., MRCS. (Eng)
W. A. HARVIE, M.B. (Toronto Univ.)

Architects
Oﬂice Top l-‘loor Facing Elevator,
NORTHERN BANK BUILDING

P.O. Box 1344. = - Telephone: 438.

“ASHTON D. cmo'rnxs

BARRISTER “SOLICITOR,
NOTARY,

Telephone No. 598
STRATHCONA . BLK, 1721 Scarth St.,
-Regina, Sask.

T. D. Brown, B.A. Harold F. Thomson
BROWN & THOMSON
Barristers, Solicitors, Notriaes, etc.

: Offices:  Wheatley Bros. Block.

Scarth St. - Regina, Sask.

‘We are representatives of the North
.of Scotland Canadian Mortgage Com-
_pany, Ltd., and are prepared to take
lﬁm or small loans on farm property.

~ Lowest rates’ of interest and terms
made to suit.

CORRESPONDENCE INVITED.
~NAY & JAMES,
fhucli.l ‘Ageats

EYE, EAR, NOSE AND THROAT|
EXCLUSIVELY

STOREY & VAN BGHGHD

SCARTH STREET. - =

=< Money to Loan»

m fc Stove and Furnace

* $4.25 a ton

at the sheds

__Office and Sheds: Dewdney St.,
_Intvunaiiu -nd Broad, and

Up-to- Date. Cafe

Is now open for business,
serving the best of foods
in the neatest style.

Visitors to Regina are
‘asked to come here for
their meals ; satisfaction
guaranteed.

A full line of Fruits

Winter Apples
grade by the

nghest prices paid for
Eggs, Butter and Fowl ;
only the best wanted.

GIVE US A TRIAL

The UTOPIA

1843 Scarth St. Phone 89

Geo. »S‘peers & Co.

REGINA UNDERTAKERS

1761 Hamilton St.,, 'Phone 219
{Next door to C.P.R. Telegraph)

Ambulance in Connection.

.Open day and night.
stock to select from.

Large

MONEY
TO LOAN

LOWEST OURRENT RATES
No waiting to submit applicatious.

DEBENTURES

Municipal and School Debentures
Boughs and Sold

_FIRE and ACCIDENT
~INSURANCE

J. ADDISON REID & (0.

LINITED

“You—mht to enll in a.ndha.ve

nom auhdtqwﬂn cyeo

“Pd besm ‘to some- tlme. ,B‘ :
nmhered “But I can tell you
Ifwecangetthemoney and I. have-

n’t asked for-a penny yot, ‘nothing
‘the shape of popular’omnion ls
to stop us. ' Idleness and:
nee:, aeeeit. and ﬁmry-

ed en »routwwm on«cnd mm',_ ;

& "fﬂl‘ll'&l!mmtﬂfh&'ﬂ

m. »” Y g2
““Everyone ‘seems to eanddqr
5 . e

u;etehlns out» hh‘ hand. “1!

[1t, there seem to ‘be & good ‘man w|
W letten I understood tha.t

Nenher have 1” Bmou mgu

1§ 305 Darke Block

| WINTER APPLES

Telephone 448

5—Carloads—5

Spys, Baldwins, Rassetts,
Greenings, Tolmon Sweet,
Kings, 20 oz. Pippin, Haas,
Grimes’ Golden, Bailey Red

Crab Apples, Pears, Grspes
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